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*****************************************************************************
     
        This script is for non-profit use only. This is no way intended to 
        infringe on the rights of commercial anime distributors. Anyone 
        found to be making money out of this script will be summarily 
        defenestrated. 
     
*****************************************************************************
     
(( Opening song ))
     
(( Title ))
                EVERYDAY IS SUNDAY      
     
(( Episode title ))
                EPISODE 4
                EVERYDAY IS AN IDOL
     
     
                (( On the building: SPRING TRAFFIC SAFETY ))
     
YUUMI:          Am I the only police woman walking around in the 
                        afternoon eating ice cream?
                Never mind, 'cause this ice cream tastes good!
                But, it's bad if the Chief finds it out, of course. 
                I don't see anybody I know...
                Good!
                (( A guy taps her shoulder. ))
NABE-CHAN:      Excuse me, officer? 
                (( She is surprised. ))
                I'm kinda lost.
                I want to go to the cultural center, 
                        do you know the shortest way?
                I'm getting late for the concert rehearsal. 
                There was a huge traffic jam today.
                And...
YUUMI:          Mister, why don't you apologize for surprising me 
                        before asking me about something!?
                Give me back my ice cream!
NABE-CHAN:      Ice cream? 
                Why are you mad?
                Anyway, tell me the location of the cultural center! 
                I'm getting late!
YUUMI:          This building is a police station.
                Why don't you ask there?
NABE-CHAN:      You're a police woman, aren't you! 
YUUMI:          Don't I look like a police woman?
SARASA:         Nabe-chan, you haven't figured it out yet? 
NABE-CHAN:      Yeah, well, we are arguing about ice cream stuff.... 
SARASA:         Be quick, or we'll be late.
                (( Sarasa approach Yuumi, and is surprised. ))
YUUMI:          Are you perhaps, Mi-chan, my classmate in elementary school?
                I'm glad to see you. 
                How many years since...
                (( She shakes Sarasa. ))
                We often played together.
                We were best friends.
                You were a princess, and I was a tomboy. 
                We had a lot of fun in those days.
SARASA:         Best friend? Fun?  
YUUMI:          So, Mi-chan, what are you doing now?
                (( Sarasa shakes Yuumi. ))
NABE-CHAN:      Sarasa-chan, get in the car. I figured it out. 
SARASA:         Sorry. I'm in a hurry.
YUUMI:          Oh, wait...
     
(( At the cultural center ))    
SARASA:         (( Sarasa is singing. ))
     
                ( I'm Sarasa Maijima, age 18. )
                ( My real name: Michiru Yoshida, age 22. )
                ( I grew up in ease and was loved by everybody. )
                ( Now as a big star, I'm an object of admiration among all. ) 
                ( There is nobody who doesn't know me. ) 
                (I'm a big existence. )
     
tada kaze no naka wo    Even when I see you 
aruku sugata sae        Walking in the winds,
kokoro tomaru omoi      My hearts starts beating.
     
atsui tokimeki          My hot heart beat, 
ima sugu anata ni       I'll tell you 
tsutae-yo               Right now.
     
CHANCE GET IT(*1)       Chance get it, 
sonnakoto sunawo ni     Such a thing
kokoro tsutae-te        I'll tell you honestly.
     
CHANCE GET TI(*1)       Chance get it, 
dakishimete             Hold me.
ai wo tsukami tai       I want to catch your love.
     
                (( The song is over. ))
SARASA:         ( Yuumi Takeshita, who always gave me a hard time. )
                ( That bitch is a police woman now.... ) 
                I won't forgive it!
     
(( At the beach side ))
CHIEF:          ( Your assignment is to be a bodyguard for some famous 
                        person at the summer house in Hayama and 
                        cooperate with that person. )
                ( This person directly named you. )
                ( Do your best. )
YUUMI:          ( I have a bad feeling about this.  )
                (( She approach the summer house. ))
                Here I am. Who on earth is this "famous person?" 
                (( She presses the door bell button. ))
                This ornament looks weird.
                (( Something falls on the ground. )) 
                (( The door opens ))
SARASA:         Ha ha ha. Welcome!
YUUMI:          It's you, Mi-chan!
SARASA:         Aren't you surprised that I asked you? 
YUUMI:          I'm dumbfounded rather than surprised. 
SARASA:         What?
YUUMI:          Police officers are not your fan club members.
SARASA:         So, when I told the Chief that I would give him my autographed 
                        panel, he approved of sending you here, though.
                Come in, come in.
YUUMI:          (( Trouble with the slippers. ))
                What on earth are you thinking?
                (( Something drops right front of her. ))
SARARA:         Oh no, it's an expensive statue.
     
(( In the room ))
SARASA:         The story of this video is that I meet the mermaid in the night
                        then I grow into an adult.
                So I need someone to play the mermaid.
                However, so far the four mermaid girls have been injured,
                        so we can't continue shooting.
                It seems somebody is after the mermaid.
                I don't want to think in that way but it seems one of our 
                        staff is trying to destroy the shooting.
YUUMI:          I see!
                Thus you want me to catch the suspect.
SARASA:         Oh no!
                I just want you to play the mermaid! 
                I want to keep this scandal secret!
YUUMI:          Oh well...
     
(( At the shooting ))
SARASA:         ( I don't care who the suspect is. I just want to finish 
                        the shooting. )
                ( The suspect is after only the mermaid girl. )
GUY:            Smile a bit more, please. 
YUUMI:          Ah, yes.
SARASA:         ( My crew and I are safe. ) 
GUY:            Now, please dive, Miss Mermaid. 
YUUMI:          Ah, yes!
                (( The mermaid dives. ))
SARASA:         ( See, you are OK, even if anything is done to you,ha ha ha. ) 
YUUMI:          ( Gee, how can she treat me like this? )
DIRECTOR:       Cut!
GUY:            The test is OK. 
                What do you think?
DIRECTOR:       The mermaid swam well, but her facial expression is not 
                        satisfactory. 
                I want to put off the final shooting until tomorrow.
YUUMI:          Oh, until tomorrow?
SARASA:         Yuumi-chan, you'd better watch out tonight. 
YUUMI:          I'm scared! Let's search the suspect together. 
SARASA:         No way! The suspect will be after me, too.
                I think the will to sacrifice yourself for your friend is 
                        precious.
YUUMI:          Please don't say like that...  (( She disappears. )) 
SARASA:         That is the true friendship, isn't it?
                Huh?
                Yuumi-chan.... (( She looks around. ))
     
(( In the water ))
YUUMI:          ( Sheesh. )
                ( I never imagined that I would be attacked directly 
                        by the suspect. )
                ( I can't use the wrestling technique in the water. ) 
                ( Oh, what's this? )
                ( I can't.... Oh no, I lost some air. )
                ( If I force to take them out, the costume will be torn. ) 
                ( Domn, I'm not wearing anything under this costume. )
                ( Muuu, no, I can't... )
     
(( On the water ))
GUY:            Then, do the same thing for that part tomorrow. 
SARASA:         Yes.
GUY:            Well, where is the mermaid girl? 
GUY2:           Oh, where did she go?
     
(( In the water ))
                (( Yuumi is struggling. ))
YUUMI:          Somebody, help...
                (( Sarara is approaching her. ))
SARASA:         ( Yuumi-chan, what's happened? ) 
YUUMI:          ( Help me, Mi-chan. )
SARASA:         Ha ha ha... 
                It's funny, even though I can't shoot the scene! 
                Ha, ha ha.....
     
(( On the water ))
GUY:            Hey, did you find the mermaid girl? 
GUY2:           No.
SARASA:         Don't worry. She went to the bathroom.
GUY:            I see. I just thought she was attacked by the suspect. 
SARASA:         Nooo. I need to fix my make-up since I dived.
                Kumiko! Come quickly, I need to fix my make-up. 
                Kumiko, quickly.
                (( Yuumi appears right behind her back. )) 
                Wa!
                Kumiko.
KUMIKO:         Yes.
SARASA:         If you don't do something soon, she'll die. 
KUMIKO:         What are you talking about, Sarasa-sama? 
SARASA:         Only you are totally wet. 
                Finally you've revealed yourself.
                Although we're that way, Yuumi-chan is my precious 
friend.
                If something happens on her, I won't forgive you!
KUMIKO:         I'm sorry. 
                I hated non-famous girls playing with you.
SARARA:         Huh?            
KUMIKO:         I admire you!
SARARA:         Gee!
YUUMI:          ( I see. )
KUMIKO:         I'm sorry. I'll die, too. 
SARUSA:         Wait. Wa! (( Yuumi appears. )) 
YUUMI:          Wait!
                (( She is running in the pool. ))
SARASA:         I can't breathe.
     
(( At the bottom of the pool ))
SARASA:         ( I'll pay her back! )
                Haaaaaa.
     
(( At the parade ))
                SPRING TRAFFIC SAFETY CAMPAIGN. 
FANS:           Sarasa-chaaaaan!
SARASA:         ( I want you to be humiliated in public.)
                Cheer yourselves up, Officer Takeshita.
YUUMI:          What are you thinking, Mi-chan.
SARASA:         You know, we are at the costume parade.
YUUMI:          I mean I'm your guard, so why do I have to dress like this? 
SARASA:         Chief's orders!
TORU:           I shouldn't have chosen such a job.
YUUMI:          Don't say that, for the sake of our relationship. 
SARASA:         I don't know what relationship was.
YUUMI:          You know, I once saved you being drowned in the pond.
                You remember, don't you?
SARASA:         I remember.
                ( How could I forget. )
                ( It was the first day I went to school dressed-up. ) 
                ( I attracted the attention of all the boys.)
YUUMI:          ( Get out my way!)
                ( Everybody, let's play Tarzan. )
                ( Mi-chan, join us. )
SARASA:         ( Ehhhh, nooo. )
YUUMI:          ( Mi-chan, grab this. ) 
SARASA:         ( Oh, my dress! )
YUUMI:          ( If you don't change the clothes quickly, you'll catch a cold. 
)
                ( You can wear mime. )
                ( Guys, let's do again. )
SARASA:         ( How could I forget the humiliation of that day. ) 
YUUMI:          Mi-chan, please?
BOY             Look! These Pigs look very funny. 
DAD:            Yes, what clumsy-looking costumes!
YUUMI:          Why do I have to be humiliated like this? 
TORU:           ( Gee. Is this a "bit unique part-time job?" )
                ( Chief, only you took a good roll. )
SARASA:         (  Good. I'll continuously give her a hard time.)
                Officer Takeshita, distribute the balloons.
YUUMI:          Yes.
SARARA:         ( It serves you right. I've never imagined that an idol could 
                        have such an advantage. )
YUUMI:          Oh, I'm going up....
                Thank you, Ichidaiji-san.
TORU:           That's all right.
SARASA:         Sannojo! (*2) Don't do unnecessary struff.
                Go on the parade.
                Officer Takeshita and Kappa, go back to your positions.
TORU:           What a woman!
SARASA:         It's chief's orders.
TORU:           I'm not an officer, just a temporary worker. 
SARASA:         Chief, I feel like going home.
CHIEF:          Oh, Please don't.
SARASA:         Because of Kappa-san.
CHIEF:          Listen, Kappa-kun, the orders from the one-day chief 
                        are absolute.
SARASA:         You understood, Kappa-chan.
YUUMI:          Ichidaiji-san, hang on for a little bit. Please stand. 
TORU:           Yuumi-han. 
                Yuumi-han...
SARASA:         Ha ha ha. Officer Takeshita, distribute the balloons. 
YUUMI:          Y, yes.
TORU:           ( That bitch is humiliating her. I can't forgive it! ) 
SARASA:         ( Serves you right. )
                Officer Takeshita, now distribute the balloons on the 
                        other side, quickly.
YUUMI:          Ah, yes.
SARASA:         Now this side.
YUUMI:          Yes.
SARASA:         That way.
YUUMI:          Yes.
SARASA:         That way.
YUUMI:          Yes.
SARASA:         This way.
YUUMI:          Yes.
SARASA:         That way.
YUUMI:          Yes.
SARASA:         Go! Go!
     
TORU:           ( Yuumi-han... )
SARASA:         Officer Takeshita, do it quickly. 
YUUMI:          Y, yes.
SARASA:         Officer Takeshita, why are you slow?
                Kappa-san, where are you  going?
                Go back to your position.
TORU:           Ha ha ha. I don't want you to give Yuumi-han a hard time. 
SARASA:         What?   
                I am the one-day chief of the Tawagoto precinct today.
TORU:           So, what!
YUUMI:          Ichidaiji-san.
TORU:           My true job is a magician. 
YUUMI:          Icidaiji-san!
     
                (( The horse is surprised and starts running away. )) 
                Ah, Mi-chan!
TORU:           I preached to her too much. 
YUUMI:          Ichidaiji-san..
     
YUUMI:          Mi-chan.
     
                (( Sarasa is thrown on the road. ))
                (( The horse is about to step on Sarasa. ))
SARASA:         Help!
                (( Yuumi appears and receive the horse's legs.  )) 
                Yuumi-chan.
YUUMI:          Doo, doo...
                It's just like horse's power to be called horse power. 
                It's strong.
SARASA:         Don't say that, Yuumi-chan. Hang on.
                I'll forgive you about the past.
                And I apologize for the costume parade. Please hang on.
YUUMI:          Mi-chan!
     
YUUMI &
 SARASA:        Nooooo!
                (( The horse is taken by the trainer. ))
YUUMI:          Are you all right, Mi-chan? 
SARASA:         I'm sorry.
     
PEOPLE:         Good, good.
TORU:           Are you all right?
YUUMI:          Ah, Ichidaiji-san.
TORU:           I'm sorry. I didn't imagine it would happen. 
SARASA:         Hmph!
YUUMI:          Mi-chan...
                (( Another balloon explodes. ))
                (( Sarasa hit her leg to the water box.))
SARASA:         Ouch.
                (( Sarasa falls down to the water. ))
YUUMI:          Mi-chan.
TORU:           Oh shoot. There was another one left. 
YUUMI:          Mi-chan, I'm sorry. 
                Are you all right?
                Mi-chan?
                Mi-chan?
     
(( At the parade ))
YUUMI:          I'm really sorry.
TORU:           I'm terribly sorry. 
                Forgive me.
SARASA:         That's all right.
PEOPLE:         Look at that! (( Laughing. )) 
SARASA:         ( I will pay you back. ) 
                (You will see, Yuumi Takeshita!  )
     
(( At the tavern ))
EVERYBODY:      Cheers!
YUUMI:          Chief, we did a good job.
CHIEF:          Yeah, although I wondered how it would be, it's good 
                        that it ended safely. 
TORU:           As you promised, I'll eat and drink as much as I can 
                        as payment for that job.
CHIEF:          Yes, yes. You can order whatever you want.
                But there are only a few goodies.
MAMA-SAN:       Chief, I can hear you. 
CHIEF:          Ah, yeah, I..  Well....
                By the way, Officer Takeshita, thank you for getting 
                        the autograph of Sarasa-chan.
                It will be my family treasure. 
                It was like a dream when the big star Sarasa Maijima 
                        told me that she wanted to be the campaign chief 
                        of the Tawagoto precinct without payment.
MAMA-SAN        It was because Yuumi-chan was her good old friend.
                We all owe it to Yuumi-chan.
CHIEF:          Yeah.
TORU:           But, Chief...
CHIEF:          Hmm?
TORU:           Chief, you have bad taste.
                The girl named Sarasa is good-looking but her personality 
                        is terrible.
CHIEF:          Ichidaiji-kun, it's rude to say that.
                Don't you think so, Officer Takeshita?
YUUMI:          Y, Yeeaahhh.....
TORU:           I don't care if she is a star or an idol, 
                        I like Yuumi-han better....
MAMA-SAN:       Oh you guys became red.
TORU:           It's because of the drinks. See, Yuumi-han? 
YUUMI:          Y, yes...
MAMA-SAN:       Yuumi-chan hasn't been drinking. 
TORU:           Oh, it's hot in here.
CHIEF:          Well, well. Stop the silly talk.
                Cheers for youth.
     
YUUMI:          Cheers for youth!
     
(( Ending song ))
     
**********************************************************
     
(( Preview of episode 5 ))
     
(( In the voice of  Yuumi ))
Hollywood's number one magician Barnon-san visits Japan. 
Ichidaiji-san, it's your last chance to be his student. 
Eh, Mi-chan appears as his guest?
I have a bad feeling about this.
I hope nothing will happen.
     
The next episode of Everyday Is Sunday: 
EPISODE 5
EVERYDAY IS A MAGICIAN
     
You should watch this. 
     
     
*************************************************************
     
(*1)    In that part of the song, I heard that way. 
        I'm not sure exactly how she sings.
     
(*2)    The costume parade is base on a Chinese fairy tale, 
        a story about the journey of a Buddhist priest to 
        the sanctuary with his servants. 
     
                The Priest:                     Sarasa 
                The Monkey ( Songoku ):         The Chief 
                The Pig ( Chohakkai):           Yuumi. 
                The Kappa ( Sannojo ):          Toru.
     
************************************************************************** 
Yend of the script
     
     